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IN THE FOREST.

Deep shadows in emboughed trees
Are homes wherein to stay,

Green forest-vistas build with ease,
The spirit’'s glad highway.

FPhe aspen leaf's fine tremolo
Can never qulite be still,

But oscillates, now swift, now slow,
On light-hung pediciel,

All forest-stems, or dark or gay,
Or straight, or bent, I love,

But most the aspen’s bole of gray,
In hue soft as a dove,

And birches that, 'mid dappled green,
Stand like the columns light

Of marble temples in the sheen
Of alabaster white.

At noon a weodsy fragrance lifts
Distilled by midday heat,

And redolent it dreams and drifts,
Till all the air is sweet.

The feathery, curling ferns possess
Damp hollows of the woods,

Their fronded tribes the forest bless—
Emerald beatitudes.

At nightfall swells a wild, weird note,
Tone-music of the breeze,
Blown from a mountain gorge remote,
To play upon the trees,
—Mrs, Merrill E. Gates, in N, Y. Ob-
server,

The Reparation
of Eystis Carter

By NELLIE CRAVEY GILMORE

(Copyright, 1908 by Daily Story Pub. Co.)

HEN Dr. Henderson entered the

reception room adjoining his of-
fice at ten o’clock, the usual crowd
was there waiting for him.

During the six years that had
elapsed since his graduation the young
specialist had made marvelous pro-
gress in his work, so that, at the
present day, not one of his contem-
poraries stood so far to the front of
the professional ranks as himself.

Several patients were interviewed in
their turn before Eustis Carter found
himself ushered into the doctor’s pri-
vate office.

“Not that I really think you can do
me any good,” he began, with a sort
of hopeless deflance; “but’’—he paused
and a paroxysm of coughing ensued—
“but I've heard wonderful things of
your skill and, well it's a drowning
man’s last chance, that's all.” He
leaned back wearily, almost exhaust-
edly, shading his eyes with his palm.
After awhile he sighed, and looked up,
-a faint gleam of eagerness in his
glance.

Dr. Henderson regarded him with
quiet scrutiny for several minutes. “If
I were quite sure that you want to
get well,” he ventured, “I could—I
think I could treat you successfully.
At the very least, I could promise you
a better lease on life than you appear
to possess now.”

Carter sat suddenly forward in his
chair, a quick light transforming his
pale features into momentary joy.
“What do you mean by that?”’ he de-
manded; “that you can—that you can
really cure me?”

“It is just possible.”

Carter was silent a little after that,
lost in thought; his whole expression
was changed, lightened. Then, pres-
ently, a slow frown drew his brows to-
gether, as his eyes searched the spe-
cialist’'s face narrowly.

“But,” he protested, “you have not
even examined me; you den't lmow
the condition of my lungs. Why, this
thing’s been going on for over a
year!” He spoke excitedly, and with a
brutal self-discouragement, which,
nevertheless, bore an unconscious
prayer for refutation.

“Was there consumption anywhere
back in your parents’ families?”

“I think not; in fact I'm sure of it.
What makes you think I don’t want to
get well?” he concluded, irrelevantly.

Dr. Henderson shook his head and
gmiled. “I must have been mistaken;
he said, “although I confess you
seemed indifferent enough at first.”

“I was hopeless; that’s all. When I
tell you that I have spent six months
in a hospital, and paid out a small
fortune to try to get on my feet—with
the result you see—" ,

The doctor interposed a nod of com-
prehension. “Naturally,” he assenmted,
“but I must give you to understand in
the beginning that you will have to
yield yourself entirely to my charge
for at least that much longer—per-
haps twice as long. An examination
must determine that.”

Carter looked blank for an instant,
but quickly recovered himself. “Five
times over,” he broke out earnestly,
“if you can make a man of me. The
fact is,” he went on with a faint flush,
“I have been out there in the Philip-
pines for four years, living like—
well, like we soldiers do live there.
1 deserted my wife anl child to enlist;
God knows how they have managed
since, though I can’t help thinking
sometimes that they have been bet-
ter off with me gone.” His voice
broke and a sudden dimness came into
his eyes.

The doctor looked at him kindly and
laid a gentle hand on his arm. -“Never
mind about the past,” he said; “we
are going to have you in shape now
4n a little while, and you can make
it all up to them then.”

Canter stared at him dully. *I could
never do that,” he declared, “not if I
lived a thousand years. She was an
angel and I-—well, I was everything in
the catalogue of bad, from a drunken
‘dog to & blackguard. However, I mean
to go ‘back, i she will let me, and

jof the unique

thing had prompted Eustis Carter to
&ive, instead of his own, the name of
a dead comrade.

“I shall never be able to repay you,
doctor,” he replied, feelingly; “not

| enough money has been coined to ex-
| press my gratitude for this.”

They were walking toward Dr. Hen-
derson’s office, and both went in to-
gether. It was out of business hours
and the rooms were deserted. Dr.
Henderson carried his patient into his
private sitting room and disappeared
for a moment to give an order.

Carter interested himself in a study
furnishings of the
apartment, all of which bore a char-
acteristic reflection of the specialist’s
original taste.

Presently he paled and caught his
breath; the life-sized portrait of a
woman, young and very Dbeautiful,
smiled down at him from the space
above the mantel. The face was grave,
tender; a little sad, yet sheathed with
a strange, peaceful happiness.

When Dr. Henderson returned, a
few moments later, Carter had con-
trolled his agitation, at least outward-
ly. After a little desultory talk he
enquired, casually, regarding the por-
trait.

The doctor raised his eyes, flushing
a trifle as his glance swept the pic-
tured face.

“I am proud to be able to say,” he
replied, and a smile came to his lips,
“that she is my promised wife. We
are to be married in about six
months, on her return from the
south.”

Carter was silent; a quick, grayish
pallor shrouded his face; his tongue
seemed thickening beyond all power
of utterance.

“She is as loveable as she is lovely,”
the other went on, with an involun-
tary, almost boyish eagerness to pour
out his heart to someone. “A woman
who has suffered, endured—and tri-
umphed. What must have crushed
many another woman has chastened
and ennobled this one. Her husband,

“YOU HAVE NOT EVEN EXAMINED
mE ”

a worthless sort of loafer, mistreated
her shamefully, only to abandon her
at last and die miserably in some
heathenish country.”

“She couldn’t ever have—have rehlly
cared for him, then?”

“Oh, I think not, at the last; she
couldn’t very well, you know, after—
everything.”

A clock somewhere in the neighbor-
hood struck two and Carter rose to
go. “I'll be in to-morrow at ten,” he
said carelessly, and closed the door
behind him.

But to-morrow came and went, and
he was not there; and many more to-
morrows, until a month had slipped
by.

Finally, one day, in giancing over
his morning mail, Dr. Henderson was
not in the least surprised to come
across a letter bearing the Manila
postmark and addressed in the
scrawling, backhand of his patient.

A check for a generous amount was
enclosed, and just a few lines on half a
sheet of note paper solved the situa-
tion.

“My dear doctor,” he wrote, “I
need not tell you that the old restless
fever for excitement is on me again;
you’ve doubtless run across my kind
before. And that I appreciate more
than I can express, your kindness and
patience, is also superfluous to add.
Maybe out here I can stick it out
alone somehow. Sincerely,

“A. E. WILKINS.”

Dr. Henderson read the contents
over twice; then folded the sheet and
laid it aside, mechanically.

“pPoor devil,” he mused, with a genu-
ine sigh, “he’ll be a dead man in less
than two months, and he knows it. I
thought from the first that he cared
rather a trifle too little about getting
well, in spite of his assurances to the

contrary.”

All Classes Go Abroad.

AH kinds of people in the United States
go abroad. In the second cabin you will
find men who work for day’s wages,
school teachers, clergymen from the
country towns and vilages, merchants,
farmers, mechanics and representatives
of every profession and persuasion, who
consider it profitable to spend $50 or $60
of their savings for a steamship ticketin
order that they may have an opportunity

‘of seeing something of the world.

Shutting Him Off,

“Now, here’s a piece of goods,” said
the voluble drummer, “that speaks for
itself. I—"

«“All right,” interrupted the weary
buyer, “suppose you keep qulet for five

Quick Action!

Necessary now to Benefit
by the Great In-

troductory

PIANO SALE!

Never befere has there been
such enthusiastic interest dis-
played on the part of a buy-

ing public, than has been

shown, not only by the eager-
ness of prospective purchas- |
ers. but by the extraordinary
satisfaction of those who have
bought during these money-
saving sa.es.

THE

Smith & Nixon

Piano Co.

Own and operate one of the
largest manufacturing plants
in Cincinnati

Fibout 1 1«
and ut @lass.

A Handsome Selec-
tion of the best de-
signs. Very appro-
propriate for Wedding

Presents.

FORD & CO.

Flexible Corsets

—AND—

Star Brand Shoes

ARYFY TEHEHEBEST.

Freeman & Freeman.

QUAI_ITV

The Test of

Cheapness.

H N X

BUY

Purity Flour
THE BEST.
Therefore the Cheapest.

The Paris Milling Co.

We want our Pianos better‘ CHICHLSTER'S ENGLISH

known here, so we have adopt-
ed what we believe to be the
most up-to-date method of
opening up new teritory, sell-
ing a limited number of
seleéted Pianos direct from
the factory to consumers at
factory cost and less.

We invite you to call early
and investigate this sale.
Bring your musical friend
with you. Examine your
neighbor’s Piano, ask them
the price they paid, and then
come and examine our Pianos
and get price. You will

.Save $75 to $100

by cutting out the agent’s
profit. You will have to act
quickly, as we are only here
for a few days.

Remember the place,

GOODLOE’S OLD STAND,

Main Street, Paris, Ky.

CORN FOR SALE!

Twenty-five acres of corn in shock;

will furnish lot to feed on, and will feed

it if desired, or purchaser may feed him-

self. JOE HOUSTON,
"Phone 465 (E. Tenn.)

6novtf Elizabeth, Ky.

PENNYROYAL PILLS

Safe. Always reliable. Ladies, ask Druggiss for
CHICRESTER'S ENGLISH in Eed and
Gield metallic boxes, sealed with blue ribbon.
Take no other. Refuse dangcerous substd-
tutions and imitations. Buy of your Druggist,
or send 4e. in stamps for P.rll(‘lll‘l‘l. Testi-
monials and *“ Rellef for Ladies,” in letler,
by return Siail. 10,000 Testimonials. Sold by
all Pruggists,
CHICHESTER THEMICAL CO.

210¢ Madison Square, PHILA., PA

Mentien this paver

ROADWAY
TRACK
EQU:PMENT.

B. &O//,/,(’,",\‘}\\\ -

Fast Scheduled Trains

ST LOUIS

OF THEM AND
ALL DAILY.

No Additional Charge
FOR SUPERB SERVICE AND QUICK TIME.

ELEGANT COACHES,
Pullman Drawing Room Sleeping
Cars, Parlor, Observation,
Dmmg Cars.

For Rates, Time of Trains or any Information,
call on nearest ticket agent or address,

0. P. McCARTY,

General Passenger Agent,
CINCINNATI, O

IN THE ESTIMATION OF OUR BEST
/ PHYSICIANS IS THE MOST BENEFICIAL OF
ALL DRUGS IN THE TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION,

Zyon.s' Laxative Syrup

Ismadeof’CascanSagmdamdothudmgsthatmeq«aﬂyubeuﬂdal
biliousness

in the treatment of indigestion,

bowel treubles (arising from constipation.)
VERY PLEASANT TO TAKE AND DOES NOT @RIPE.
25 and 50c Bottles,  Ask your Druggist.

and all stomach and

G. S. VARDEN, Druggist.

COPYRIGHT

CHOLERA CURE

A~ FOR HOGS AND POULTRY. A~

Farmers, you need no longer fear to raise and feed Hogs. \ e
aot only claim to cure Chclera, but we guarantee to prevent any su h
disease from breaking out among your Hogs or Poultry, if our re:1-

edy is used as directea.

It is also fine for Brood Sows before t -

rowing, being a good blood medicine, which places them in a healt y
condition You cannot afford to be without this remedy if you expe :t
to raise and feed Hogs, as you will more than make the price of 1 e

medicine in the extra gain in your hogs,
assured they will have no disease.

money. Write for testimonials.

REFERENCES

MANUFACTURED BY

LAUGHLIN BROS., Paris,

and then vou can 1« st
If they do we will refund 1 e

( GEO. ALEXANDER & Co., Bankers, Paris, Ky
BoOURBON BANK, Paris, Ky.
J. A. WiLsoN, Druggist, Paris, Ky.
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HOME

Subscribe =

FOR A

BOURBON

TELEPHONE.

others. There is

UAIIMMAMAAIA LA I MALALAY

subscribe at once.

ZVITT

The BoursoN HoME is a home indus-
try—owned by home people; managed by
eople, and is the latest an
gate Telephone service.

Try one for one month, and you will
be convinced of its superiority over

NO CROSS TALK.

You can transact private business ever
the HoME 'PHONE with the assurance that
other people does not hear you.

Now Is the Time.

A new Directory will be issued
from this office in a few days, so if
you want to get your name in it,

most up-to.
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minutesand give it & chance."—Philadel-| 3 gfzem, Laudanum, ﬂc«aino and ali !rng Tabits
B4 rina.ixently cured, witheut pain or Cetention from business, Jeaving no craving
Descriptive. ? ?:r drugs or other ‘stimulants. We restore the nervous and physxcal systems fo
“gm u down on the bills as the ‘Bur- | their natural condition because we remove the causes of dxsease A home remeay

e Beauty,’
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start all over again, clean-handed and

morrs PENNYROYAL PILLS sk

of menstruation.” Tlaey are LFE SAVE?;;’ to
" womanhood, aiding developmen organs A
: o7 for women aqualc “hem. 'Gamo%do‘ha - lit
| Becomes & picasure. $1,00 PER BOX BY MAKL

Write mday.
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